








Dest Mr Jones and Ms Campbell, 
Tam a mature reader and 1 for one cannot find any anti-racist 
stance in "Banjo Lessons " ] your mugaane wants to make a 
statement agunt bigotry, why couldn't it have been done 
construcavely, as in E C 's classic "Judgement Day?" In ta time, 
“Judgement Day” drew a very strong and daring moral against 
bigotry without graphic displays of violence and without 
presenting a blick man as something less than human. 
1am the manager of Geppi's Comic World of Silver Springs 1 
live my life by certain standards, and 1 carry those standards into 
the way 1 ron my store If the standards you set for your book 
cannot reach my ideals, then by the token that I will not sell 
pornography, 1 canner sell your book 
1 have an obligation to my subscription customers to fill there 
orders, all other coptes of the Tuastad Tales #5 have been sent beck 
to the distributors Thomas Fielding 
Gepp's Comic World 
8317 Fenton Street 
Silver Springs, MD 20910 


Dear Twisted People, 


“Banjo Lessons" was a very disturbing story, though not 
for the reasons stated by April "Somerset Holmes" Campbell m 
her editorial, a reader would have to be pretty dense not to sec the 
strong anti-racist sentiments behind this story For me, the story 
raised the old issue of "how far is too fat?" At what point, if any, 
should a book like Tuasted Tales draw the line in terms of violence 
and gore! And at what point dors a sense of restraint become the 
self-righteous censorship of a Fredric Wertham ос the Moral 
Majority? 


After having read Warren's books during ther ultra-violent 
phase between 1972 and 1974, 1 thought that nothing could joit 
me | was wrong The panel at the end of "Banjo Lessona" actually 
shocked me Rand Holmes" strasghtfoward, mater-of-fect style of 
artwork, reminiscent of some of Johnny Craig's and Bill Elder's 
work, gave this story a lot of punch, because be didn't attempt to 
"гуй" the violence, or disguise it by having it occur just outside. 
the edge of фа paorls If Bruce and Rand did Intend for this story 
to be an anti-racist statement fime and foremost, however, 1 think 
ther sensationalise approach to the cannibelism obscured their 
point I'm afraid that “Banjo Lessons" and the accompanying 
editonal remind ma of a tsbloid that prints photos of the 
raulated bodies of accident vicums, and then proclaims it did so 
10 the name of the “public's right to know," invoicing the First 
Amendment, but not really convincing anyone that rts stated 
motives aren't a bit suspect. 


On the positive side, 1 thnk Bruce did manage to skillfully 
touch on the Lovecrafnan monstrosities that often slither about 
the base of the human brain, cowering from the light like insects 
under a rock "Banjo Lessons" was less about the evil of racism. 
than the subconscious horiors we all carry around la one form or 
another, and what happens when they escape This is what forms 
the very essence and core of hortor literature tapping those dark 
nether tegions 

Allin all, an astonishing issue 


Mike Sutton 
26 Old Glen Road 
Covent Station, NJ 07961 


Dear Pacific Professionals, 


1 would like to comment on your thought provoking 
story “Banjo Lessons" April was right when she said thet a person 
is not lanng in the real world if they close or deny important 
televant issues, it (the story) makes you think about humanity, 
and the wonderful gift of love that we all bave, and how we can 
pervert even the simplest farms of love, and how we somenmes 
lose sight of what makes men different from beasts—his 
compesuon and ability to discern between right and wrong Thar 
we are all brothers and sisters and yes, relatives underneath the 
outer covering of our bodies Soma have to learn these lessons the 
hard way, while others leam it day by day, by living, by breathing 
Each of ue must travel his or her own disunct road which im its 
own way 1$ just as unique as our humanity, and, after all, is not all 
this what makes life worth living? Dreaming, wishing, praying for 
That day that the majonty of us dream about — Lwill put itin 
the words of the late Dr Maran Lurthet King, Је "Little black 
boys and black girls will be able to join hands with little white 
boys and gris as sisters and brothers all of God's children, 
black and white men, Jews sd gentiles, Protestants and Catholics, 
will be able to join hands and sing m the words of the old Negro 
spiritual, "Free at last, free at last, great God a-mighty, we are free 
at last!" 


Thanks for listening, guys And here's to the most innovative. 
"new" company in graphic storytelling For the "New Era in 
Comics," meke mine Pacific 


Sincerely, 

Larry Mosley 

1461 Omod Concourse, #3B 
Bronx, New York 10452 
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YOU. ILLUSION 


YOU CAN'T IMAGINE THE INCREDIBLE PAIN, THE SEARING DRIVING AGONY OF JT, SOT WONT сусма TEMPT 
750 17, ONE y cur m TO APPRECIATE l IT FULLY, 27 47, 2 LIVED EVERY BRAIN, SHATTER- 
M E ING Mi SECOND THERE WAS NOTHING I COULD DO ABOUT IT--NOTMING 
WYONG Gi COD 5 AT. у ING OPERATE. 
por: PIRA EVEN TR! HE БАЛ 
BUT ALE I SAW WAS T) E ENDLESS A ROUNDS OF BLACKJACK SUN COMING UP 
HIS. ИИ A = 2 FELT WAS THE UNENDING л ביר‎ roten ME, PRAYING. 


.፡ ረሙ 
WAS IT ONLY THIS MORNING THAT Т FIRST SAW 
сс = IT SEEMS LIKE CENTURIES AGO. IS THAT OUR NEW 


NEIGHBOR 7 


STORY BRUCE JONES ART JOHN BOLTON 
rs Carrie McCarthy Colors Joe Chiodo 











ОКА, OMA, 
CAN YOU 
intone ? 





AFTERNOON, MYBOY ^ 
ШЕ 1$ THE NAME / 
19 YOU DO? 50 
"RICE TO MEET SUCH 
Y YOUNG COUPL. 


ALOVEL IPLE! 
A ISNT THIS BE Le 


LIVED HERE QU 
SPELL, HAVE YOU? 








PA, 
YOU BELIEVE IT? TELL ME, 2 ALL 
THE YOUNG WOMEN HERE 
INCREDIBLE AS YOUR ፎርኖ ро 
EH? COME, Tə,” HAVE də 
















MAGNIFICENT, REALLY 
MAGNIFICENT? SLIM 
WAIST, FIRM THIGHS, 
FULL BOSOM, JUST 
EXEMPLARY, REALLY 


DON'T BE LATE 
NOW, WILL YOU 2. 


ү SQUIRTING YOU WITH THE HOSE 
I SAW IT WE HAVE А CREEPY OLO 
VOYEUR FOR A NEIGHBOR 


OH, ROBERT, HE'S NOT 
SO BAD, KINDA SWEET, 
ITHINK = 







= CRIPES, WHAT, A 
E דא‎ THAT WAS E 
00. 5 " 5 

YOU KNOI 4 














BUT I'M FORGETTING 
MYSELF? YOU MUST COME 









М-М ? AND HOW LONG HAS 
IT BEEN SINCE YOU'VE GIVENA 
PASSING NOD TO MY FIRM THIGHS 
AND FULL BOSOM? 


71571925, YOU'RE IN 
ACTUALLY, “ki FURNITURE, 
МК INGLES, 


vou 
MEAN YOUR 
FAMILY. 


MAKE JT. T MAKI 
EVERYTHING IN 
THE HOUSE, MRS 
MARK! ME SOFA 6 
TOBE OF QUITE АМ ፣ ones STING ON? İ YOU ТУУА 
OLD VINTAGE... THE OTHER FURNITURE... INSTIGATOR 


WHAT DO 
YOU THINK 
OF THIS, MBS 

MARKHAM? 





QUITE BECOMES 
B БРЕД ШЫ 


HAVE YOU SEEN MY ORANGE YI EVER HAD A DREAM, МЕ MARKHAM? 
TREE? I'M THINKING. ABOUT GROW 1T, / E HAD A OREAM SO V/V/D, SO 
PLANTING ANOTHER A EXPLICIT, THAT IT WAS AS REAL AS 
ANYTHING YOU'D EVER EXPERIENCED IN 
LIST > WAKING LIFE ? Т REMEMBER WHEN Т 
FIRST KNEW I HAO THE POWER. 


DID THE 
FURNITURE, 
THE DIAMONDS. 
THE WAY I 
CREATED THIS 
NEIGHBORHOOD... 


— 


Lies 
Mesas 


= 


Елан EE its 
GETTING 
A BIT LATE, 


AN 


E — 


< 





“IT WAS DURING THE 
COURSE OF ONE DF THOSE 
ROSE HEROIC ОР 
WE Al "YOU к! 


HAVE W, 
SHINING KNIGHT SLAYS 
THE 75 ШЫ ТНЕ 
FAIR MAID 


“ 6927 І STOOD THERE 
ITCHING MY BEAUTIFUL 
3 I BECAME AWARE 
THE POWER 


“I COULD CHANGE THE LOCALE 
FROM A TANGLED WOOD TD A 
DESERT ISLE L COULD HAVE 
ASINGLE WOMAN EP 
THOUSAND WOM 

MORE BEAUTIFUL Fa THE 
ONE BEFORE AND EACH 
VIVID AND BREATHING AND 
ALIVE DOWN TO THE SMALLEST 
DETAIL. “ 


THAT'S WHEN I GOT THE 
IDEA TO CHECK INTO A 
Bea ceo TO COMPLAIN 


THEY TAKE CARE 
DF ME YOU SEE 7 
ME INTRAVENOUSL 
LIKE A COMA PAINT 
ANDI DREAM ON AND 
ON INTHIS BEAUTIFUL 
BEAUTIFUL WORLD 

OF THE MİND, 


EVERYTHING 
И I EVER HEM: HER. 
Ы OREAMEDOF,IN MY 
SLEEPING WORLD| 





(AHEM ^). 1T, UH, SOUNDS W [ EXCEPT THAT MRS MARKHAM DOESN'T 
FASCINATING, MR. İNGLES, WANT TO GO, DO YOU, MY 
BUT WE REALLY MUST ~ | | DEAR? MRS MARKHAMIS 
DREAM WORLD. ENTRANCED WITH ME . 
WANTS TO KNOW MORE. 
DON'T YOU EVER GET BORED, 1 ABOUT ME, 
MR INGLES ? DON'T YOU EVER f 
WANT TO RETURN TO THE 
REAL WORLD 2 


LOVELY . SOLOVELY.. 

BUTT DON'T MUCH GET RID OF 

LIKE THAT DRESS mg, 
ANYMORE . 


A 


tl 
SOR 


E 


ደና ጅን 
IT'S MORE FUN 
WHEN THE 


YOU T! 
ROBERT ? 
HA-HA-HA /, 





d 


ч : q - 
I HOPE YOURE „HIS VOICE. 50 [ HIS EYES ..፲ NEVER SAW || 
AR Үт Liy 
h as l 
GUY WAS A NUT ^ БЖ ^ ИЛ. WAS TERRIFYING... ጠሃ 
b , NOW ERBEN. (X em 
PPN i і / 
" % 


SUPPOSE IT WERE TRUE, ROBERT . SUPPOSE НІ 
COULO DO THAT. LIVE IN A WORLD WITHOUT. 
|y, WITHOUT LAWS, WHERE YOUR EVERY WHIM Wi 


JUST A THOUGHT AWAY... 





BETH? THE LAMP ^ 
LOOK AT THE LAMP? 








TISK-TISK ! YOU SHOULD HAVE LET МЕ 
SLEEP, MY BOY 7” = REALLY 
NOTHING 1 CAN DO Oi THE 

n PROCESS HAS E 


Г ISTHE PAIN QUITE 
TERRIBLEZ... YES, 


T SA 


PUNISHING ME 


ደረ መሸና 
ዘ ተቐ 
WINS 












ELRIC OF MELNIBONE #6 
COMING IN JANUARY 


THE THRILLING CONCLUSION OF 
MICHAEL MOORCOCK'S 
_ SWORD 4 SORCERY CLASSIC 








| MICHAEL T. GILBERT # 
P. GRAIG RUSSELL 
i ROY ш 


О ለብ ። በ53 Michael т 018 V Сер Russi! 
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STORY BRUCE JONES ART: JOHN TOTLEBEN 


Colors Daryl Isaacs 
10 
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IT HADN'T BEEN A GREAT WEEK. EVERYTHING WAS SET FOR THE LEFT-HANDED GUN", THEY 0 HIRED 
THIS BOY-GENIUS FROM TV NAMED PENN TO DIRECT AND, AFTER MONTHS OF NEGOTIATION, DEAN МА? 
COME OFF HIS GIANT’ HIGH-HORSE LONG ENOUGH TO CONSENT TO PLAY THE LEAD. WERE GOING FOR 
COLOR, SCOPE, THE WHOLE WORKS, SOLLY TELLS ME... ГЕН PRESTO, DEAN WRAPS HIS ə 
AROUND AN OLD FORD, WARNER'S GETS SCARED AND 2 
WITH THE STAR. BRANDO SAYS NO ТАУ AN? HOLDEN ₪ DONG SOMÈ INGE THING שר‎ AMI 
WESTERN PICNIC. THEY STICK US TH SOME NEW KID NAMED NEWMAN, FORGET IT, 

ሠሪ YOU CAN SHOVE YOUR BİL Sy THE p 22 IO RATHER WORK WITH JOSH ON THE AND- 
PICNIC THING. “YOU WON ד‎ LIKE IT? SOLLY WARNS МЕ, "IT'S LOCATION SHOOTING... x” LOVÉ THE 
MIDWEST,‘ 1 REPLY. ANPE. YOU EVER BEEN TO SALINA, KANSAS?... 


ART: MİKE HOFFMAN 


Colors Jos odo 





AH, WELL, КІСЕ TO BE QUT OF THE 
LA, SMOG AWHILE. AND IN የ5 OWN QUAINT 
WAY, SALINA ISNT SO ЗАР, T GUESS . 








Say, PAL, WHERE DJES 
А ашу CATCH A C 
AROUND HERE? 


YOU GOTS T2 
CALL ONE, MISTER J 


THIS АМТ NEW 
YORK. CITY! 





KNOCK IT OFF, BROOKS: 
YOURE JUST THE 
PRODUCTION ASSISTANT, 
NOT THE HEAD WRITER. 


THE W LSHIRE HOTEL (Н... 
т HAVE KOT AND 
COLD RUNNING 
WATER..7 





ГИ GOULONT BELIEVE Ir. HARRY У HARRY, > 
WAS ALIVE AND WELL! T 

DASHED INS ОЕ, BRIMMING 

WITH 4029710 


І CHECKED INTO MY ROOM... 
THEN I CHECKED INTO 
THE LOCAL PHONE BOOK. 





ALL RIGHT, THAT MEAL W 
WAS QUY HALF 


I DONT REALLY 
EXPECT TO FIND 
ANYTHING. T WENT 
DOWNSTAIRS, HAD 
DINNER, THEN 
RENTED A CAR 
AND DROVE 
AROUND JUST TO 
Т OUT OF THE 
STUFFY HOTEL 


N PR AND Sui 
ISNT THERE ANYA OI 
IT TWICE INE SEEN HIM DISAPPEAR, 





THAT ТА 
THAT'S MARRY! ГО 
BET ANYTHING ON IT! 





, 1 
SUPPOSE YOU'LL 
WANT тр cone 

INES WHY 
Y NOT 


WHERE THE DEVIL HAVE 
YOU BEEN, OLD MAN? 
YOUR WiFE~THE POLICE- 













! QUE 1 DON'T SUPPOSE AS IN 
-—— YOUD CONSIDER A “a serv 1 pe „АМО APPROACH 
CLIMBING BACK INTO THREE YEARS £D TH 
YOU CAR AND DRIVING WHEN T AEE + By ג‎ ` 
AWAY, WOULD YOU? THE HOUSE IN MY CAR THAT THEIR DOOR HAD 
= BEEN LEFT OPEN, T KNOCK 
ED BUT NO O! NE ANSA 
901 əb OPEN ТН 
DOOR AND STEPPED pe 


‘SHE'LL BE DOWN 
IN A MINUTE, u 
CARE FOR A 
DRINK? 







፲2 CARE FOR SOME 

EXPLANATION 15 

WHAT ID CARE 
FoR) 


NO, I DONT SUPPOSE | | 
UL 


I poun R 
€ alm” 
ар 2 5 

al SILHOUETTED IN "THÉ ЦР 
STAIRS WINDOW. T 
ALSO NOTICED THAT 
THÉ DOWNSTAIRS 
DOOR WAS АЗАН... 





"AS ፲ STARTED ACROSS THE FOYER, 
A FIGURE. APPEARED ON THE STAIR- AH, НЕДЕ SHE 15 NOW 
CASE..." MEET ANGELIQUE,’ 





ኣኒ אע‎ 


IE LOVELY FIGURE OF THE AN 
፲ SAW IN THE WINDOW. 





1 LOOKED UPON THE MOST 3 NEVER MIND, OLA 

INTOXICATINGLY BEAUTIFUL ei MAN, ANGELIQUE 

WOMAN I HAD EVER SEEN , CAN LIGHT HER OWN 
CIGARETTE. 


NO NEE? 70 STAND 
FOR ае, 


NO MATTER WHAT 
HAPPENS NOW, PHIL, 
T MOVE OR 
INTERFERE IN 


В 


LOVELY, 
D ISN T SHE? 


А TALL DARK MAN IN FORMAL 
EVENING ATTIRE 57000 THERE 
ANGELIQUE BADE HIM ENTER, 
THEY EMBRACED, 


SILENCE FOR А FEW MOMENTS THEN -- 
SHOCKINGLY=- THE LNANISTAKAB.E SOUNDS 
OF LOVEMAKING 


HARRY, WHAT 
THE DEVIL--?7 


W-WHO |817? 
HER BROTHER? 





I THE STAIRS AGAIN, STRAIGHT- NS 


BSN ENING HIS TIE. ANGELIQUE SN 
APPEARED AT THE UPSTAIRS Bh 
BANNISTER A MOMENT LATER 
,BUT THERE WERE TEARS | № 
STREAKING HER LOVELY FACE. 


I DASHED PAST THE 
CRUMPLED RAG DOLL AT MY 
FEET, SEARCHING PESPER- 
ATELY FOR AN UPSTAIRS 
BATHROOM... 





BUT WHEN 1 LOOKED AT THE SPOT WHERE 
ANGELIQUE НАР LAIN... 

YES... THE MOST VIVID, 
DETAILED, CLEARLY DISCERN 
ABLE HALATING IN THE 
HISTORY OF GHOSTS pane 

Ы SPECTRES. 1 WATE 
Ы EVERY Манты, 





po SH-SHES 
VANISHED: 





--1 EVEN TRIED TO CALL 

me КУЙ ӨЙЫ THE . 
I COULUN'T 

whos Ta N LOVE win 


A 


HER, PHIL,- 


YES, T KNOW WHAT YOU'RE 
THINKING ፡ HARRY CHESTER, BIG- 
SHOT MOVIE PIRECTOR, PHOTOGRAPHED, 
SLEPT WITH THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
WOMEN IN THE WORLD! ВЫТ NONE OF 
THEM ARE LIKE ANGELIQUE, AONE 

OF THEM... 


YOUVE SEEN HER, 
PHIL, YOQ AWOW 
ITS THE TRUTH 





BUT THIS 15 FANTASTIC! 
YOU VE GOT TO TELL THE 
POLICE--TH-THE PRESS" 
WEVE GOT 70 GET THIS 
THING ON TELEVISION / 





ra 5 Bur SHES 


А PHANTOM 7 
ARE YOU INSANE 7 
WHAT ABOUT YOUR 
WIFE, YOUR HOME? 


INE TRIED TO LEAVE... 
REALLY TRIED, BUT 1 CAN'T 
GET HER FACE QUT OF MY 
MING. SHE'S HAUNTING ME 

„ ALL RIGHT, PHIL, MORE THAN 
Be YOU'LL EVER KNOW...AND 


ОН, IVE THOUGHT 

OF WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN IF I CHANGED ከ 
THE PATTERN, LOCKEP 
THE 0006, PERHAPS 


HAPS SHED 
EVENTUALLY COME 
TO ME?! BUT WHAT 
IF IT BROKE THE 
CHAN? WHAT IF 
SHE MERELY 
VANISHED? Т У ош DNT 
TAKE THAT, ID 2ዌ 
2 PONT WANT HER 
TO REST IN PEACE 









THIS i$ 
MADNESS, 
HARRY. 











20 





—— ንክ M 
HARRY SAT ALONE የያ 
İN THE BARKNESS 


= 







ME, PHIL, PROMISE 
ME YOU'LL KEEP MY 
SECRET! 1 WOULDN'T 
WANT TO LIVE IF 1 


ANGELIQUE'S FACE 






JUST PROMISE 












COULDN T SEE 






AGAIN 


ALL RIGHT, HARRY. 
1 PROMISE... 











HE SAT THAT WAY FOR. 
A GOOD THREE HOURS, 

UNMOVING UNTHINKING. 

THEN HE STARTED 

SUDDENLY AT A LIGHT 

RAPPING ON THE FRONT all} 
POOR ... 


HARRY, In LOOK, 
I PONT HAVE TO 
BE ON LOCATION 
UNTIL FRIDAY 
MORNING... 1... PO 


JUST ONE MORE, 


LATER ON, HARRY WOULP TELL ME THAT 
HED NEVER SEEN SUCH A DESPERATE, 
PATHETIC LOOK ON ANYONES FACE BEFORE 
w ANYONE'S BUT HIS 
м, THAT 15.-. 
ER 


AN 
S 


Hollywood 
Times 


O ЗЕРТЕМВЕН ISIS — 
ANOTHER 


DISAPPEARANCE 
PLAGUES 
HOLLYWOOD 
COMMUNITY 


Riseppearance of Philip C 
Brooks, last meen at the Los 
Angeles train depot ከ5865ጦ፳ 
east on a business trip 








THE ARTHRITIS. WAS VERY BAD TODAY IN HİS LEFT SHOULDER 
ANP KNEE ANP BY ELEVEN THAT MORNING HE HAD BEGUN TO 
HOPE QUITE EARNESTLY THAT THE FAT PIMPLY GIRL (CAROL? 
KATHY?--HE COULD NEVER REMEMBER HER NAME) WOULD 
COME WITH THE GROCERIES. OTHERWISE, HED BE FORCED 70 
MAKE THE PAINFUL, 280585 BLOCK-AND-A-HALF JOURNEY שד‎ 
HOLSUN'S MARKET AND BACK AND HE DEFINITELY קוק‎ NOT 
WANT TO DO THAT НЕ HAD AWAKENED PROMPTLY AT --א|5‎ 
SUST AS HE 22 EVERY 2727 HAD SHAVED AND 
UNLOCKED AND OPENED THE WINDOW TO LET THE WARM 
MORNING BREEZE IN AND FETCHED HIS NEWSPAPER AND 
DRUNK HIS RITUAL GLASS OF TROPICANA, IT WAS ALL НЕ 
EVER НАР FOR BREAKFAST 7. т НЕ 22 s 422 
EATEN TWO LARGE ә NER у, THREE Si 

AND SEVERAL CUPS OF COFFEE. THAT WAS WHE 
mə CONS PERSE 4 ETT ON HIS HEAD Ne V MONEY 
IN HIS POCKET AND HE COULD HAVE = TO HOLSUN'S 
በክ iE jan HA? BEEN ONE THEN 


A NON ANE THE PAPER BY EIGHT O'CLOCK, 

ING REAP ONLY ABOUT A 550 ОРТ. ə was 
hizo . AP WAS BECAUSE HIS EY! | TO 

BY THEN ANP BECAUSE HE WAS BECOMING LESS: 

AND | LESS INTERESTED IN WHAT THE WORLD WAS PONS 
TO ITSELF. THAT LEFT A GAP OF THREE HOURS TO FILL 
BETWEEN NEWSPAPER AND LUNCH. USUALLY HE WENT 
FOR ል WALK BUT TODAY THE ARTHRITIS SAID Ма 


"Nar ier TORY ЕРІ 
AGE LE me RES: oF ለ LETHARGIC ROUTINE 
PIPN T AROUSE ITSELF UNTIL NOON. CONVERSELY НЕ 
FOUND T NEARLY IMPOSSIBLE 70 SLEEP LATER THAN SIN 
IN THE MORNING AND PHYSICALLY EXHAUSTING YO STAY 
AWAKE LATER THAN NINE AT NIGHT. WHEN BY ELEVEN 
O'CLOCK, HUNGER קוק‎ BEGIN TO NAW AT LAST, HE 
CHECKED THE SINGLE CUPBOARD ABOVE THE SINGLE 
SNK AND FOUND IT, LIKE OLD MOTHER HUBBARD 5 
BONE BARE. IT IRRITATED HIM. NOT BECAUSE IT WAS 
EMPTY BUT BECAUSE НЕФ AWAKENED NOT AMOWING 
IT WAS EMPTY, HIS MEMORY, LIKE EVERYTHING 
ELSE ABOUT HIM, WAS FAJLI 


НЕ HAD NEVER OWNE? A ТҮ AND HIS RADIO икили BROKEN 


НЕТ HAD IT FIXED TWICE BUT EVEN WHEN IT Wi 

мр ALL НЕ COULD GET WAS BLARING ROCK-AND-I ROU 
ANC HE DIDN'T LIKE KOCK-AND-ROLL. WHAT HE LIKE? WAS 

GABRIEL HEATER BUT GABRIEL HEATER WAS DEAD 

NOW 50 HE USUALLY JUST SAT М THE CHAIR АҚ? 

7 THE STREET BELOW ANP LISTENED קד‎ THE 





HE THOUGHT ABOUT MANY THINGS BUT MOSTLY HE 
THOUGHT ABOUT DEATH. THEY WERE NOT MORBIBUND 
THOUGHTS OR EXERCISES IN SELFPITY BUT RATHER PRACTICAL 


ME DIED IN BED, FOR INSTANCE, IT MIGHT BE DAYS, 
5 |. BEFORE SOMEONE FOUND HIM, AND By 
HE WOULD SMELL AND HE DID NOT WANT HIS FINAL 
KA IN LIFE 70 ES THAT OF SEING A NAUSEATING BURDEN 
70 SOMEONE ELSE... 


OT WAS 
TOO BECAUSE AD was סד‎ SAY e DREAMING Y Yer 
Ed FORM = ВЕАНТУ?. 


HE WAS NOT ALONE N THE SINGLE ROOM, BEHIND THE 
Е BEHIND THE аре Tə LIVED A FAMILY OF 
MICE, HE RARELY SAW THEM BUT HE HEARD THEM 


ESPECIALLY! AT 2 THEY ተመ BED AND SQUEAKED 
ANP SCOLDED ANI 


222 WHATEVER iT 16 MICE DO BETWEEN, 
FROM THE 


ME бее Sera TN HIS APARTMENT 

oe NEXT М. THE BEGINNING HE HAD COMPLAINED 
MRS. MEN! THE SUPER, BUT NOTHING HAP 

came OF የ. SHE нар EXPLAINED THAT THE EXTER- 

MINATORS WANTED MORE THAN SHE COULD РАУ.. 


НЕ HAD DECIDED THAT THE BEST PLACE TO DIÉ WAS IN THE 
"5 E^ pd THE WATER WOULD KEEP HIM РОК SOME 
TIME BUT, OF COURSE, THEN HE WOULD BE FOUND NAKED. 
WAS IT WORSE, HE WONDERED, TO SE FOUN SMELLING OR 
TO BE FOUND NAKED? IT WAS A DIFFICULT QUESTION... 
HE ሮሯ NOT KNOW WHY IT WAS IMPORTANT TO HIM 
HOW HE WAS FOUND, ONLY THAT ІТ WAS... 


5 WAS ALWAYS A YOUNG שי‎ AGAIN WHEN HE PREAMED, 
HE NEVER DREAMED ABOUT HIS CURRENT AGE OR HIS LIFE М 
THE APARTMENT, ALWAYS E WAS IN HIS THIRTIES OR 
TWENTIES AND USUALLY HE WAS RUNNING SOMEWHERE 
VERY FAST ANP НЕ COULD HEAR THE WIND IN HIS EARS IT 
WAS MOST OFTEN IN THE COUNTRY OR ALONG A SUNNY 


\ 


EZ 
2 


ONE МЕНТ, HE HAP WAKENED TO FIND ONE OF THE ለላ 
a BED WITH HIM. ODDLY, HE קוק‎ NOT c OR p ^ 


INDOW. AT LAST IT HAD CREPT OFF ka 4 
AND GONE TO SALVAGE IN THE CUPBOARD ANI 
HAD GONE BACK TO SLEEP. 





mə LIVE? WITH HIM BESIDES THE MICE. THE 
BUILDING WAS OVERRUN WITH ROACHES AND 


WHICH HE RARELY SAW, THE ROACHES ME SAW BOTH CAY 
AND NIGHT =- PARTING Luts 52 UNDER A CHAIR OR 
WALKING a ACROSS А WALL*-AN THEY GOT INTO 
ING, ә 
КОШЕР NEWSPAPER AND AY ONE TANE HE BOUGHT 
FLAGG ВЕФИЈАКЫУ BUT THERE WAS NO 
ING UP WITH THEM AND, BESIDES, IT GOT EXPEN- 
. ONLY ONCE HAD HE GOTTEN UP IN THE MIDDLE 


"ME AND THE ANGELS GONNA СОХА ረመ 
DONT WORRY CAUSE 


Boy N "ANGEL" WAS BUT THE no 7:7 
75 To leave АМ? ə BACK 

WINDOW АМР HE NEVER. БӘКЕ 2 AGAM. e BUILD- 
ING HAP NEVER BEEN = SET АР! 





ג 





SS 





HE HATED THE ROACHES BECAUSE THEY WERE መ” 
AND UGLY HE SAW NO REASON WHY 607 HAD PUT 

THEM ON THE EARTH, HE 25: SEVERAL WAYS TO 
WREAK VENGEANCE ON THE ROACHES AND BOILING 
THEM ALVE WAS HIS FAVORITE METHOD. HE WOULD 
CREEP QUIETLY TO THE HOT PLATE AN? TURN ON THE 
HEAT UNPER THE KETTLE 5. 7. WERE 


&ATHERED | 

IN THE КЕТТИН HE WOULD: Ar POUR TIN THE 

26 AN? WATCH THEM KICK AND SCRAMBLE AND 
IT MADE HIM FEEL 6000 23 AWHILE... 


ONE DAY TWO SUMMERS AGO HE HAD LOOKED UP FROM 
HIS EASY CHAIR TO FIND А PUERTO RICAN BOY CLIMB. 
ING THROUGH HiS WINDOW НЕ HAD NOT BEEN 
FRIGHTENED BECAUSE HE KNEW HE HAD NOTHING 
WORTH EAS THE CONS ən ur BLACK HAIR, 
ONE B AN? A THICK Ai IE SAID: "HEY At 
MAN, YOU ALL ALONE. HERE? l 2 p THE 
ANGELS: ረድ ረ። SICK OF THIS TENEMENT. SHIT. Ge 


WE GONNA, Дәм THIS x. DOWN, YOU D 
172? SEE, JF I7. BURNS DOWN THE CITY. 
BILD A NEW ONE, YOU HIP ም” 





IT WAS PAST ONE NOW AND IT LOOKED? LIKE THE FAT, 
PIMPLY GIRL WASN'T COMING WITH THE GROCERIES, HE 
WOULD HAVE TO WAIT LNTIL EVENING WHEN THE ARTHRI- 
TIS JSUALLY SUBSIPED, THEN GO POWN TO MOLSUN'S 
КЕТ. BUT EVEN זו‎ НЕ DIDN'T EAT TODAY IT WOULON'TI 





IT HAD NOT ONLY BEEN A DIRECT LINE TO THE POLICE 

STATON, BUT HE USED TD PRETEND THAT IT WOULD RING 

ANZ THAT BARRY WOULD BE ON THE OTHER END. BARRY 

HAP ONLY CALLED ONCE IN THE TEN YEARS HEP OWNED 

“ME PHONE BUT HE HAP NEVER STOPPED HOPING, THAT 

ONE TINE BARRY HAD CALLED, МЕ? TALKED FOR ONLY 
W የ 


TALKING WITH HIM AND WOULD HE PLEASE CALL 
ASAIN SOON? BARRY HADN'T, AND THE PHONE COMPANY 
DOK AWAY HIS PHONE A MONTH LATER. . 


0 
Hİ 


א 
af‏ 


HE STARED AT THE EMPTY TABLE А LONG TIME AND IT 
SEEMEP THAT HE MIGHT HAVE DRIFTED OFF ል 
MOMENT., HE WASN'T SURE... AND THAT'S WHEN HE 
FIRST NOTICE? THE SPIDER'S WEB. |? WAS STRUNG 
NEATLY ANP EFFICIENTLY BETWEEN THE TABLE ANP 
THE WALL AND HE GRUNTED AND SCOWLEP AND 
STOOPED WITH THE RESOLVE TO REMOVE IT. НЕ WAS 
rx den BUT НЕ WOULD NOT HAVE COBWEBS 


= 





HE GRABBED UP THE SROOM LEANING AGAINST THE 
WALL AND PREPARED TO KNOCK AWAY THE OFFEND. 
ኢይ WEB. BUT THEN HE SAW A CURIOUS THING: 
HANGING HERE AND THERE N THE SILKEN STRANDS 
WERE THE PRY, EMPTY HUSKS OF SEVERAL ONCE 
FAT ROACHES, DANGLING LIKE GRIM TROPHIES 
FROM THE HUNTER'S STICKY MANTLE, HE STAYED 
His: HAND FROM WIELDING THE BROOM AND BENT 


HIGH ON THE SHIMMERING THREADS, TUCKED AWAY 
SAFELY IN A CONICAL TUNNEL WAS THE HUNTER, ITS 
BLACK, GLOSSY BODY HANGING LIKE AN EBON EGG 
IN SILENT, WATCHFUL RETREAT, ONE STALK-LIKE LEG 
GENTLY TOUCHING THE KEY THREAD THAT YVOLİLE” 
ALERT IT SHOULD ANNTHINS WTERESTING BLINDER 
INTO THE CUNNINGLY CONSTRUCTED SNARE. THE OLD. 
MAN BECAME FASCINATED... 





HE HAD NEVER LOOKED CLOSELY АТ A SPIDER WES BEFORE. THERE IN THE FADING AFTERNOON LIGHT, ITS DARK; 
CABLES GLISTENEZ LIKE SPUN GOLD, ALL THE DELICATE CRAFTSMANSHIP BROUGHT TO DAZZLING LIFE HE FOUND 
HIMSELF STARING FOR SEVERAL MINLITES, INTRIGUED BY THE COMPLEX LINEAR BEAUTY, UNTIL HIS LEFT KNEE АСНЕР 
TERRIBLY AN? HE WAS FORCED TO SIT DOWN AGAIN EVEN THEN HE WATCHED FOR NEARLY AN HOUR, HOPING 
THAT THE BUILDER MIGHT CMB DOWN INTO FULL VIEW. ANYTHING THAT KILLED ROACHES, НЕ REASONED, 


COULON'T BE ALL BAD. 





A ЗАР AT THE TE 75: HİS REVERIE THERE ARE A 
MUFFLER, FAMILIAR VOICE THEN THE KNOB TWISTED. 

[ nM. ቓለላሚሃ GIRL е .. WITH А SINGLE ደመ 

M HER ARMS. SHE SET THE BAG ON THE EMPTY 

መ TABLE AND መደረ cue HER HAND НЕ FUMBLED 
VAINLY AT HIS POCKETS FOR THE MONEY, THEN MOTION- 
ED TOWARD THE BUREAU ANP TOUP НЕД 70 TAKE 
WHATEVER HE OWED HER, THE FAT, PIMPLY GIRL 


NAMED SHARON TOOK А DOLLAR MORE THAN SHE 
SHOULD HAVE BUT HE WOULD NEVER KNOW THIS ,, 





menn SHE STUFFED THE MONEY IM HER JEANS АМР 
CLATTERED BACK DOWN THE HALL ЕТЕДІ 5. 


HER AGE. 
WERE Rio, ұлын MIGHT HAVE BEEN EIGHTEEN ÖR 


TWELVE. 


THE ROOM SMELLED OF ÇOUBLE BUBBLE, HE ZİL 
72 SAY, ያ FOUND A BEAUTY A 

де Set 
"OTTED 


T NE FEARS 
IME.” НЕ МОРРЕР, МОТ KNOWING WHAT ELSE 
TO 22 STILL SHE WOULD? NOT LEAVE. WHAT קוק‎ SHE 


Hi 
ÈD AROUND THE ROOM ONCE, Po) 
SAD: "SEE YOU,” AND ни 















EVERY DAY SHE Б THE SAME THINS-À SIX-PACX 

ል] ር THREE CANS OF "5 VEGETABLE SOUP, 
RE WORTH OF FRUIT 2 nız) AN ANP BREAD 

P. p^ JF HE NEEDED IT IT WAS WHAT HE LIVE? ОРЕ 












0 UL? REMEMBER HER 
NAME ሪዳ WHERE SHE LIVED OR WHY SHE קוק‎ THIS FOR 
HIM 28. SEEMED SHE ALWAYS HAP... 







A 2 
ME FELT РЕК UNCOMFORTABLE THE | 
P NEVER ФТАУЕР THIS LONG BEFORE 
EVER НАР TO ENGASE IN CONNEI 







27 LATE 50 WE FIRST TURNED ON THE LIGHT, 
ROCERIES IN THE BREAD BOX NEXT TO 


QRROW THEY WERE 6 / 
WAS DONE THIS, A ROACH CRAWLED LAZILY, 
ANTIY UP THE WALL N BACK OF THE BREAD BOX. 
ҝә 56 “TO IGNORE IT, THEN THOUGHT OF SOME- 
ING. . 








x 5: UP ላ GLASS AND ЈАВВЕР iT AT THE INSECT, 
iy 2 THE WALL THEN ME SLI? A PIECE 
57 us Ee AND THE 6,462 AND 
JÉ TABLE. HE BENT 
Ree A ג‎ Hen AT THE UY” 
HIGH ON THE GLISTENING WEB, НЕ Ri 


TUNNEL 
THE NEWSPAPER AND SHOCK THE GLASS AT EV E 


THE RDACH'S 
BEGAN A RHYTHMIC SPINNING MOTION WITH ITS LESS 
TURNING THE ROACH OVER AN? OVER BEFORE IT, THE 
ROACH BEGAN TO CHANGE COLOR-- A LIGUT GREY--ANP 


RL SLEEP THAT 57: HE COULDN'T 
а р THE LIBRARY THE NEXT MORNING 
QUT A BOOK 5 PDE. IT HAD BEEN А 
6 TIME SINCE = HAD BEEN EXCITE? ABOUT 
SOMETHING AND HE TOLD HVASELF IT 2 pod To 
| BE EXCITED ABOUT А GPIPÉZ» THAT HE WAS 
2. OLD MAN-- BUT НЕ WENT ON BEING От 
ANYWAY, НЕ THOUGHT ABOUT THROWING = 
ROACH INTO THE WEB BUT HE РРМТ WANT 774 
DISTURB THE SPIPER'S SLEEP... 





THE ENT THE ROACH HIT THE SENSITIVE CABLES 
AND ser ə A RIPPLE OF VIBRATIONS, TRERE WAS A 
MOVEANENT IN THE TUNNEL AND THE PARK, SPINDLE 
LEGGED OWNER SHOT OUT N A BLUR Т HESITATED A 
MENT, JUST IN FRONT OF THE STRUGBLING ROACH 


LEGS AND THEN THÉ GRADUAL SOWING 
AP m Ir PADDLED MNDLESSLY AT THE AIR, BODY CHOKED 
WITH NUMBING POISON... 


5 
PERCH, BLOATED AND SATED, THE OLD MAN SMILED 
AT IT “ዳረረ 20227” НЕ SAI. 





THE NEXT DAY WAS THE BEST HE COULD REMEMBER 
IN YEARS, THE ARTHRITIS WAS BETTER АМ? T WENT | 
ገጋ THE LIBRARY AND BROUGHT HOME А BOXK 2 
SPIZERS. HE READ IT COVER TO COVER НЕ LEARNED. 
THAT SPIDERS WERE NOT INSECTS AT ALL HE ER. 
THING FROM А FAMILY CALLED ARACHMIDA. НЕ SAW 
PICTURES OF WOLF SPIDERS, DWARF SPIDERS, WATER 
21246, AND LINA SPIDERS BUT ЧЕ COULD NÒT 

FIND AN ILLUSTRATION THAT MATCHED THE SPIDER 
LIVING UNDER THE PHONE TABLE. SEVERAL FAGES 
WERE RIPPED OUT OF THE BOOK ANP HE DECIDE? 
HIS SPIER MUST HAVE BEEN ON ONE OF THESE 
STILL, THE BOOK WAS FASCINATING... 





ME BEGAN CATCHING ROACHES REGULARLY FOR THE 
SPIDER AND TOSSING THEM INTO THE WES SOON THERE 
WERE SO MANY INSECT CORPSES IN THE DELICATE FRAME- 
WORK, THE SPIER BEGAN CROPPING THEM TO THE FLOOR 
iN A NEAT FILE. THEY WERE, N TURN, SWEPT ЧР. ə 
m ak THE AREA AROUND THE SPIPER'S WEB WAS 
MMACULATE AND THE SPITER WAS NEVER TEASE? 
ж pa УЕ PIP BEGIN TO TALK TO THE SPIDER, 
IQWEVER USUALLY IT WAS WHEN HE или Zi tae t. 
ar À AZ SA 7 ONE, ^ HE WOU! 
ا‎ ania £5— ә” THIS D EZA ur. 








GROCE 
LKS ANP ae IN THE BENCH OUTSIPE AND 
22 АМ? ТАКЕР TO TH 


IE SPIDER. НЕ 012 NOT THINK 
MUCH OF DEATH NOW... 


ee 
KE TURNED ON THE LIGHT, Wa TWO FA FAT. ROACHES AN 
CROPPED THEM INTO THE WEB. HE LOOKED ደፈረ 
AT THE SPIPER BUT IT ሆሆ NOT MOVE, HE PACED А 
MUMBLED AND RUNG HIS WANDS. THE WOOD aoe 
WAS COLD ON БА ə. FEET АМР HE HAP TO PLIT HIS 
OES OU, Н! EVER BEEN А2 UPSET Ы HIS LIFE... 








SOMETIMES HE WOULD SAV 8200 MORNING TO THE 
SPIDER WHEN HE AWOKE AND HE FOUND HIMSELF 
GREETING IT WHEN HE CAME IN FROM HIS WALKS. 
USUALLY, HE WOULD JUST SIT IN THE EASY би. 
DURING THE WARM EVENINGS AND TELL HE SPIPEG, 
WHATEVER WAS ON HIS MIND. HE DISCOVERED MAT 
ONCE НЕ P BEGUN, ЧЕ ENJOYED TALKING QUT LOUP. 
ANP НЕ Dip IT 52 WITHOUT 75” HE 
ALSO DISCOVERED НЕ “ልጋ А GREAT MANY THINGS 
TO BAY, MOSTLY 7 HIS YOUTH ANP A ЙЕН HE 
HAZ ONCE KNOWN... 





THING THE BOOK HAP SAID ABOUT THE COLD HE 
RUSHED TO THE WEB AND FOUND THE SPIDER CURLED 
I uon BLACK BALL. HIS HEART LEAPED IN 5 





577 
| 


ድረ 


2 


НЕ PULLED HIS CHAIR CLOSE TO THE WEB AND GAZED 
WORREDLY AT THE SPIDER АМР TALKED TO ITIN A 
Borne VOICE, ENCOURAGING IT TO MOVE. THE 
SPIDER REMAINED CURLED INTO ITSELF. BY NOON THE 
ROOM HAP WARMED CONSIDERABLY АМР THE SPIDER AT 
LAST FLEXED TS DARK LEGS LABORIOUSLY. Вит IT 
МӘНИ? NOT EAT. НЕ EA NOT UNDERSTAND WHY IT 
WAS NOT HUNGRY. “ጋ YOU? WANT 
YOURSELF MENTI ነ НЕ ASKED IT, BUT IT JUST 





HE קול‎ NOT EAT HIMSELF ALL PAY, BY EVENING THE APART: НЕ PACED AND SHOOK HIS HEAP AND CAST BALEFUL 
MENT BEGAN TO GROW COOL ASAIN. ONCE MORE THE GLANCES AT THE MOTIONIESS WEB Bv MIDNIGHT THE 
ROOM WAS UKE А FOOT LOCKER HE BUNDLED UP N 46 
ONLY WINTER COAT AND KEPT WARM BY PACING, 
THOUGH HIS LEFT LEG WAS ACHING ZANBLILLY. UE 
ТОР OF THE STAIRS FOR ND THAT A SHARP BREEZE WAS POURING THROUGH 
THE 


ЕР тне 
MRS MENDEZ ТО SEND UP MORE HEAT, SHE REPLIED THE ANCIENT WINPOW FRAME AN? HE TOOK 
. BLANKET FROM THE BED ANP STUFFED IT INTO THE 
— SLEPT IN THE CHAIR THAT NIGHT 82572 


HE AWOKE “2 THE SOUND OF TRAFFIC IN THE STREET 
ANP THE BRIGHT GLARE OF SUNLIGHT, HE MOVED 


iF HE קוק‎ HE WOULD NEVER GET ОР, WHEN НЕ HAD 
ENOUGH LENSTH OF CORD, ЧЕ RECENTERED IT OVER 
THE PHONE TABLE AND DROPPED IT TO JUST А FEW 
FEET ABOVE THE WEB, TAPING IT BACK קד‎ THE 
CELING WITH MASKING TAPE... 

ELECTRIC 

OUT EXCITE! 


H Ro; {Е СО! 
LIGHT HAD DRIVEN THEM INTO THE WALLS $0 HE НАР 
TO LEAVE FOOD OUT ON THE TABLE... 


ICE AND HE KNEW THAT 








e (eth PIMPLY GIRL NAME? SHARON STOOD A LONG 
LOOKING OUT THE WINPOW AT THE GRAY BUILD. 
Ms ንን THE 207 Да WAS SOMETHING 
FFERENT HER TODAY BUT HE COULD NOT TELL 
nar AT FIRST. THEN, HE REALIZED SHE WAS WEAR- 
NG A Ve MP OF JEANS AND SHE WASNT 
CHEWING GUM. SHE JUST STOOP LOOKING OUT THE 
WINPOW BET AND HE WISHED SHE WOULD LEAVE 
62 HE COULD CHECK ON THE SPIDER... 


ТЇН DEFIANCE. 
52 02% WÈ ODE OF HE PRESS SuPer 
‚ “OM AT ME’ /7 MUGAT AS 
WELL BE vx НЕ STARE? N DULL SURPRISE AT THE 
PALE, ШО) ese OF HER BREASTS, VOTTEP HERE 
AND THERE WITH PIMPLES: E HUNG SLISPENUEP N 
TÉ በቹ ROAM THEN, А вов BROKE İN HER 
THROAT Ам? SHE RAN PROM 
CHATTERING $ WITHOUT abana TÉ POOR 








ж 





THE NEXT MORNING HE WENT BACK TO THE LIBRARY 
TO RETURN THE BOOK AND BOUGHT A SFARE LIGHT 
BULB АТ HALSUN'S MARKET, HIS ARTHRITIS WAS 
ACTING ЫР AGAIN AND iT WAS A PAINFUL EFFORT שד‎ | 
s THE LONG ез OF STAIRS TO HIS ROO 
ONCE MORE, HE OPENED THE POOR, HE CRIED 
OUT N SURPRISE. BARRY WAS SITTING IN HİS EASY 
SAN AND A 9RESNANT GIRL WAS MOVING ABOUT 
iE ROOM WITH A DUST CLOTH. ie 

















FINALLY, SHE TURNED AROUND ТО HIM AND PARKED HER. | 
LARGE BUTTOCKS AGAINST THE WINDOW SLL SHE 


LOOKED STRAIGHT AT HIM AND THERE WAS A QUEER 
EXPRESSION ON HER FACE. ABRUPTLY, HE REALIZED 
THAT SHE HAD MADE А CLUMSY en де APPLY 
MAKE UP TD MER MOON-FACE. A DETE! 


ШІ БАТ BLINKING A MOMENT, TREN RUSHED BACK TO | 
PER IT Tèt EATING LEISURELY № THE CENTER 


KA IN THE GROCERY 
BULB ON ALL NIGHT. 





BARRY JUMPED LIP WITH A BIG GEN, ТЕН HM 
ጉር BACK АМР TOLD HIM KOW GREAT НЕ LOOKED 


TAN 
BARRY i JKE A Mouse 
AD HAT ወይ ATIDIED UP. A ይጥ FOR HIM ON 
ር oF THAT WAS THE LEAST THEY COULD 


SESI 
Ы 


ib 
| 


2) 
2 


n 


HIS EYES FELL IN SHOCKED AMAZEMENT OVER THE NEATLY HE SCREAMED AT THEM. НЕ SHOUTED AND STUMBLE 
7) " 5 ase DISHES, THE WASHED ABOUT THE ROOM AND THREW A BOOK АМ? БЕЛІ vont 


THE ЕМРТЕГ GARBAGE, THE SWEPT FLOOR... Sak AWAY 
pa cae? — FUNGING HS BENE UP, HIS MA 775 TE INGER АМ? THE PRESNANT GIRL HIP EAD 
CROAK ОР ል STUCK FROG, THE Pi TABLE HIM АМР PULLEP AT da SHIRT WITH LITTLE PNK MOUSE. 
AND OLET THE ። 2 WEB WAS GONE. WANDS UNTIL SHED MANAGED TO FULL HIM CLEAR OUT 
THE POOR AND DOWN THE STAIRS, THE LAST THING 
GE, YELLED UP FROM THE ECHOING ЕЕ 
AZY 040 BASTARDO!" AND IT SEEMEP TO 
ANG መረ IN HIS — ы .. HE P SETTLED 
TREMBLING INTO THE EASY CHAIR 





IM STREAMING THROUGH 
ለመና ልወ. PEREA TERRIBLE PAIN IN HİS ARM an AND 
к! 





рине, 

| 
1225 RON 
] es 


THE ARTHRITIS WAS BACK, WORSE THAN EVER, NEARLY | BLACK SWOLLEN BOPY WITH THE CRIMSON HOUR- 
UNBEARABLE. THE PAIN MADE HIM GASP. THEN A ወላጆ ON ITS BELLY CLAMBERED OVER HIS FINGER. 
MENT N. HE FELT A QUICK, SHARP НЯ e FINGER-TIP 


15 AM, SAW THE SPIDER 
RANG OVER THE ARM OF HIS CHAIR. HIS РАМ: 
DULLED EYES BRIGHTENED A MOMENT, ONE OF THE 
SPIDER'S LEGS WAS MISSING BUT (T НАР SOMEHOW 
ELUDED THE PREGNANT GIRLS PUST CLOTH, HE 
STRETCHED OUT А TREMBLING FINGER TO IT. 
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